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~ FOR YOUNG FOLKS.

ABOUT A KITE—ADVICE T0O YOUNG MEN
FROM A MILLIONAIRE,

Lovs In California—Dastroyiog Life Wan-
toniy—saved by a Looking-Glass—
dJuveniles Pnragraphs, Kto,

The Tals of n Kite.

Little Joknny Summerville
Mude a pretvty kive,

Made it aut of paper red,
Quitea brilliant sight.

Sald his little brother, Tom, ¢
1 well make the tail;

I've somie nice green paper here
That will make it sail.”

Boon the tail was nicely made,
Johnny bought a striog;

Up the Kite went in the air,
BSwift as anything.

Jolmny held the string at fiest,
TFom soon cried, *Let me!"

Then both wanted it at once,
Angry as could be,

Leudly lnughed the wind at this— T
Launghed 4 meaning laugh,
Whispered slyly to the wires
Of the telegruph,

Soon the kite was tanghed fast
Ou the wires; ao mores
To speed upwara like a bird,
And as gayly soar,
Sald the wind, “We've served ‘them
right!
Quarrels should not ba ™
Baid the telegraph, “FPerhaps
Next time they'll agres.”
—GERIr Sy

Young Men in Dusinoss,

One great eruseof the faflure
of young men in business is Inck of con-
centration. They ave poone to senk
outside investmenta The cuause of
many u surprising fuilure les n so do-
ing. Every dollar of capital and
crodit, every business thought, should
be concentrated in the one business
upon which a man has embarked, He
should never sentter his shot. Itisa
poor business which will not yleld bet-
ter returns for incrensad wupital than
any outside investment. No man or
st of mon or eorporation «enn munag
a business man's eapital as well as he
can manage it himseif, The rule Do
not put all your eggs in one basket,”
does not apply 10 & man's life-work.
Put all your oggs in one basket, and
then wotch that bnsket, is the true
dootrine—the mast valuable rale of
all.  While business of all kinds has
gone, and is &€l going rapidly, into
# few vast concerns, il is nevertheloss
demonstrated every day that genuine
ability, interested in the profits, is not
only valoable but indispensible to
their successful operition. Through
corporations whose sharves nre sold
daily upon the market; throngh part-
nerships that find It nocessury 1o inter-
est thelr ablest workers;‘through mer-
chante who exn manage thelir vast entor-
prises successlully only by interesting
exceptional sbillty; In every quarter
of the business world, avenues greater
in number, wider in extent, ensier of
nocess thiun ever bofore exlsted, stund
open to the sober, frugul, energetie,
and able mechanie, to the scientitically
educated youth, 1o the office boy, and
10 the clerk—avenues through which
they can reap greater successes than
were ever before within the rench of
these clnsges in the history of the
world. When, thercfore, the young
man, in any position or in any busl-
ness, oxplaing nnd complains that he
Las not opportunity to prove his abil-
ity and wo rise to purtnership, the old
nnswer suflices

The fanlt, desr Brutos, lenobin one stars,
(But in ourselves, that we are underlings,
—dAndrew Carnegie,

A Good Uateh.

Our little selentists are beginning
warly. But we hepe as their out-of-
foor studies gw on they will learn
moro and mors that the best way to
find out all about the beautiful insects
which fly around ues is not to oateh
them, stick a pin through them and
fasten them to the wall, or hide them
away in boxes and drawers, but to
watceh how they dive, The:next time
you see o buttarfly, beys, don't snatch
your hat off and dush madly after it
but follow it gently, quictly, .50 s not
alarm it.  Seo what flowers it lights
on, try to discover where it deposits its
ogps .and how it secures their safoty
untilthey nro hatebed. Try hreaking
off ghe twig when you find some Insect
egps with which you are not familinr
and keoping it carefally until you seo
whet bhecomes of them, Or gather
carefully o few cocoons from tres or
Ience rudls, or hiddem sway in ecracks
of old buildings and keep them until
the math or butlerlly eomes out. Of
course. somo things you will have to
destroy, the tent enterpillurs snd every
insect that injures our gardens and
orchanks must go, but don’t. boys,
don’t kill just for the sake of killing.
Don't kill thoughtliessly. DBesure that
a thing = harinful before you try to
destrey . And espocially concerning
birds. Even swhen you know of some
mischief thet some do, wait und etudy
mhelr habits & Httle farthor and hink
Af this plees of wischief s not mere
than atoned for by thelr destroving
sane Insect that uncheocked wonla
work still greater harm. Every livjng
dlikag hos some roassn for being. Be
snee thut you are deing right hefore
You take n life that none but God
could give. | would not enter on
my st of friends. though graced with
modest manners and fne sense, yel
wanting sensibility, the man who
sieedicsaly sets foot upon s worm. — K,

Tuirteon Mouniain Lians.
Mountin lions, or cougurs, have
been noussally numerous asd auda-
alous in Seuthern Californin recently.
They have killed filtesn colts for
Joha ¥, Cuddy, on Frazor mountaln,

and pleking up stray eura. The chalk
hills back of Santa Pauls have miways
wfforded safe retrests for thess beasts,
being vory rough and broken and full
of smuall eaves. Irving Foulks was up
thero lutely amd came back without
any congnr pelts. But he brought
back soma stories about the number of
mountuin lions prowling through the
chalk hills that made old hunters wag
thelr hends and Insinunte that he was
gelting early into the habit of spioning
yarns, o habit that was to be tolernted
osly in mwen of yoars and experience.
Poulks sald that he saw so many Jions
that he was afrald to fire at them,
whereupon old Juke Gries snorted con-
temptunusly, and asked to be piloted
to n place where varmints were thick
epough to seare him.

Foulks and the old man went up
there and for once in his 1ife Jake saw
“vurmints” enough to satisfly him.
They gotinto the ruggedest part of the
hills and sat down to watch for game.
Presently a lioness appeared less than
a hundred vorids away, and Jake shot
her through the body. OF course she
vellad as soon ns sho was hit, and be.
fore the echoos of the rifle-shot had
timo to got buck scross the eanyon old
Wake Gries wassorry he had fired.

Lions started into view so suddenly
and plentifully that it scemed s
though there must have been & lion
Iving behind every rock on the hill-
gide, Juke threw asnother carteidge
( into the barrel of his rifle, and raised
the piece to take aim, but put it down
agnin slowly and remarked that he
woilld be everlastingly econdemned.
Then he sugpested to Foulks that it
wos no use for n man to be a ¢'hu|-n]|,
and that perhaps they had better go
home il the lions would let 'em
They retrented cautiously, and man-
aged to get outof the hills without be-
Ing attacked. Joke declares that he

{ counted thirteen mountain Hons in that |

crowd of ovarminis' and

doubts his word.

voboady

Saved by a Mirrer.

The tollowing story 18 reported by
an Epglishman who, with his family,
had passed ten days in India:

It wag n very sultry summer night,

| The doors and windows of our bungalo

| slood wide open to let in the air. My
( little daughter, two yeurs old, wns
| sleoping in a low ovib in a room

| ndjoining the one where 1 was sitting,
| engaged with some anccounts. It wus
lute; all the servants had retivred, nnd
everything was qulet out doors and in.
| In the room where the child was sleep-
ing there was a large pisr glass which
we had brougbt out frem Liverpool.
| It was our most pretentious article of
furniture. This glass hung dircotly
opposite where 1 was sitting, so that {f
| 1 valsed my eéyoes, objects in the other
room were plainly to be seen in it.
:.‘imllh-ul_\' my nttention was attracted
| by what secmed & shadow fitting past,
|or rather by & sense of something
| moving in the other room. I looked
up. The sight which met my gaze
chilled my blood! Inthe mirtor thers
wus reflected a tiger, creeping stealth-
iy toward the sleeping child!

I was whelly unurmed, and sat
| powerless, bemumbed, pazing with
| awlul fascination into that mirror,

To seream or t¢ make the least motion

| would precipitste the terrible tragedy,
| Suddenly the Viger stopped, arrested
| by his own reflection in the glass. He
| lashed his tail back and forth; his
eyves shot fire; oach separate halr of
his orange-yellew coat seemed to stand
erect ot sight of a possible rival
Faster nnd faster that expressive tadl
whipped the floer. Another moment,
nnd the animal uttered a deep, chal-
lenging roar and gprang forward with
one great bound.

There was a ornsh of glass and a
loud, prolonged roar of surprise and
rage of the tiger. which jurred the
very ground. The great mirror, with
its frame, fell beavily to the floor,
pulled from its position. "The tiger
| turned tail and sprang out at the open
door.

It had all happened so quickly that
I could almost have belicved it m
draam but for the broken mirror and
the mavks of blood left where the
shultered glass had cut the Liger's fost.

} Fortunate Yoeung Meon.

A man ean hardly be more fortungie
| In this world than 1o bo possesed of a
good mind in o good body.

With thase and the willingness to
work two young men in Maine have re-
cently shown themselves fortunute,
They went up the Kenebee a fow years
ago and let themselves o nn enterpris-
ing loe man, nod by their energy and
| determination so pleased their em-

ploger thathe wus glad to retain them
and give them work on the farm dur-
{ing the summeor and kept them busy
| cutting ice winters. Last full the old
gontleman desired to retire, nnd of-
forad 1o soll them the entire business,
| houses, lots, engine, boller and privi-
| leges for kix thousand five hundred
| dollars. This was before any one
| could predict the 1o bonsnza. Ihe
young men had shved a thousand dol-
Inrs nnd pald this amount down, going
security for the rest.
alght of the bonnnza alnr off, howoever,
ind were ready to meot it nnd hnve
!jn:*l sold thelr ontire stock to Noew
| York

twenty thousand dollis,  This fortune
was made not in Californin gold flelds,
but right In the East that is so often
despised.

TPure Alr.

Pure air of moderate temperntune Is
the prime source of health to the body
through action of the blood. It Is
thus promotive of the change and re-
nowal of structure, snimal heatr and
vital enargy. It is the grand agent in
furtherlag all the processes of nutri-
tion, It braces the nerves, plants roses

and have been soon prowling about on
the l:;llldﬂq of the ler towna,
ruldiog ¥heep-pons ana ch kun-moau!

on the cheeks, makes the plain leok

plnzﬂw:m the lovely: more lovely
aull

They esught |

purties for fortyssix thousand |
| dollars, elving ench the nice sum of |

| duke, “and very dangerons.

WAVERLAND.

A Tals of Our Coming Landiords,

BY SARAH MABIE BEIGHAM.
Copyrighted, 1886,

CHAPTER XI1I. CONTINUED,

"These animals we never see in thes old
world,” 1 sald, ns we stood looking nat
them, busy at thelr play.

“They are found only in America, and
thon only west of the Mississippi river.
Washington Irving has given a vory in
teresting deseription of their habits of life
in one of his beautiful aketches.”

“Here are the bear pits, See that old

| fellow hanging by one foot to the Mmb of

that old stump,"” 1 sald, as we came to ths
caves of the black and brown bears. Une
of the brown bears seemed perfectly at
home on the lmb of an old stump in his
pit, trying to eateh the peanuts that the
children were throwing to him, But the
bear at the foot had the feast while the one
in the tree waa working hard for little pay.
The great grizely bear, looking up from
the mouth of his cave, was the groatest
ourfosity. I had never seen one before,
but had often rend of them.

“He's a flerce looking fellow,” said the
duke, ns we stood looking down at him,
He was constantly tramping back and
forth, as though chiafing under hls conline-
ment,

“They are savage beasts," continued the
I was with s
party once that were exploring some of tho
mountain gorges in Colorndo, Just as we
were leaving ane of tho long deflles, we

P,

war A VYO
I tnterviewed an old man who had been
eultivating the corn,

heard a noise beliind us. Looking round
we saw a huge grizzly seated on his
haunches.  One of our party fired at the
boast. For & moment he seemed dised,
then wuttering a most ternfle growl he
sprang forwand, bringing down the man
who had fired st him. We realized in an
fnstant that it was death to our comrade

| eften rent to the former owners,

or the bear. Every one of onr party leveled
his weapon at the head of the furions
bosst,
rolled over in mortal agony. The flesh was
torn from the poor man's arm and e was
frightened almost to death. That was my
first acqualutance with his majesty, the
grizzly bear. 1 never want to meet an-
other, nnless he 18 in close conflnement or
under marching orders."

We visited one den or eage after anoth-
er, until wa had seen all the animals on
exhibition,. We enjoved a ride on the little
lakes passing under artistic bridges, and
through long straits bordered hy beautiful
flowers, At last we found ourselves at the
artesian well. We saw the wondrous fount
from which flows the supply of water for
the lakes, rivalets and fouutains of the
park. The artistic skill displayed in mak.
ing falls and fountains, lakes and rivers,
caves and mounds s wonderful!

“This morning,” said the duke as we
1eft the Palmer House, ‘‘we are going out
on business.”

“Trhat {9 the nature of the Lusiness, if 1
mnay nsk?"

“Real estate,” answered the duke. “You

are to go with me and see how basiness is
esnducted in America."

We soon saw a sign indicating the place
we sought. On entering, the duke began
at once to ask questions. and examino

“How do you get possession of so mueh
land for sale?' asked the duke, after being
shown an Immense quantity in nearly
Mwery county In the state, it seemed to me.

“A great many farmers mortgage thelir
nds, and failing to pay when due, we
buy the lands,” suld the agent; “or they
piace their farms in our hands to sell, to
raise money to meet the mortgages, hop-
ing to save something in that way."

“What do yon do with the lands you
hold before you get a buyer?" asked the
duke,

“There are always plenty of men who
want torent. We get good terms. We
They
make good tenanta,” said the agent,

“Then you are sure there will be no
trouble in getting good tenants if I should
buy the lands we have been talking of."

“Noue at all. There are more tenants
than farms, and you can make your own
farms,” sald the agent, eager for a sale.

a look at some of your best bargains,” sald
the duke.

start, We wont south from Chicago. The
green landscape was dotted with happy
homes. Little villages nestled fn the val-
r*ys, and prosperity seemed to reign su-
preme. Well-filled corn cribs attracted
our attention, We pnasod the Joliet prison
and saw some of the unfortunste beiugs ot
work in the stone quarry nonr by.

We were delighted with the country.
The great flelds of wheat and corn, the
benuliful rivers, hordersd with good tim.
Der, amnd the delehtful climate were per
feotly fascinating,

“What a contrast! I have not resded
my umbrella once sinee 1T came in%o I
nols. In London and Ireland & wonld
have been In constunt demand, Yet the
flelds of growlng grain are (n fine condl
tion. Ithink it most rain when we are
naleep, to keep the earth looking so fresh
and green."

We left the cars at the little station and
soon were riding over roads in the most
perfect condition.  'We ealled ot one place
where there was guite a comfortable hotuse
and barn.

“This (s one of the farms 1 mentioned,"
radd the ngont,

Whils tha duke and the agent were
walking about talking business;, I inter
viewed an old man who had been cultivat
ing the corn,

VSir," 1 saked, "ean you tell ms how
this land enme to be in the markat?"

“You, sir,” said he, *'this was once my
home. | came here from Ohlo w Innd

was cheap, 1 bought this h and

Fortunately for the man the bear |

| thing seemed rejoleing in the warm sun-

“Then, If agreeable, we will go and take |

Very soon we were at the depot ready to |

| maple trees. Wae passed through a country

sixty acres of land, paid part down, and
gave s mortgage for the balunce, I puton
improvements aa fust as 1 conld. 1 worked
my tarm carefully, and for & fow yoars
everyihing went well. ‘Then times beeame
hard, crops were not good, and what ]
conld sell brought a very low price.  Hut
good erops or poor, good times or bad, the
interest on the mortgago kept growing all
the time. We begau to live more careful:
1y: wife would make one hundred dollars
do the work of three In living nnd cloth-
Ing. We kept less help and worked early
and late, but to no purpose. The time
came when the mortgage was due, and the
interest had sceumulated nntil it ate up
nll there was over the morigage., Then
the place was sold. Now, here [ am a ten:
ant where 1 hoped to be the owner."

“Where do you place the blame of your
unfortunate circumstances?"’

“The scarcity of money is the first canse,
That makes hard timea. [ can rise just
s much wheat to the acre when it brings
one dollar per bushel ns when it brings fif-
ty cents, With the dollar 1 ean meet my
obligations, With half a dollar I must
ralse twice as much grain, or fall. The
prite of wheat indleates, I think I may
safely suy, the rise and full of money. Low
prices make good times for money lonners
and boankers who are willing to secure
themselves b}‘ n mortgage on our real
estate, and help ns by loanin g money at the
modernte rates of from ane, two, or even
three per cent per month. 1f the men
whose only business is to deal in the eir
culating mediom of the country are per-
mitted to Incrense or decrease the quanti-
ty as thoy pleass, they have the advantage
over the Inboring and producing classes.
When farmers are in debt, and money all
the time growing scarcer, there {4 no hope
but to saerifice their homes for much less
than their real value, Large tracts of land
are being oblained by speeulators in this
way, aud held at moderate prices. This |
tempts rich foreigners to invest Inrge sums
of money here. They are willlng to wait
for the time when they can realize good
profits on thelr investments, while in the
meantime they secure a good income by
leasing their lands to tenants,”

“You seem familiar with the important
topies of your country,” I sald.

“Yes, sir,” he replied, “l am n member
of the ‘Farmer's Alllance Club'; that
keeps us posted on all that concerny us us
farm "

“Then you are opposed to forelgners
coming here aud buying lands!" 1T asked.

“I am. We have no lands for people
who ouly eare to bieed us!™ he sald vehe-
mently. “Any man that wants a home
nand will come her and live on the lands
he buys, 1 um rendy to welcome. ™

“You have large Iand monopolies among
your own people,’ 1 said.

“We have, | am sorry to say. But our
motto should be, ‘No American land mou-
opoly, either foreign or domestic!™

CHAPTER XIII—TENANTRY IN AMERICA,
The day following the one on which the
duke finished his purchuse hie sald to me

“Now, Waverland, we will visit Lord
Sanders' estute nd see how his tenanta
feel on the landlord subject.”

“To which of hus estates shall we go!** 1
nsked.

“To the nearest one.
few hours to reach it."

The morning was bright. A gentle
shower had fallen in the night, Every:

It will only take a

Shine, We passed out from the buze and
bustle of the noisy city Into the calin, cool
alr of the conntry. Weo saw large herds of
horses and cattle lazily feeding in great
pastures, under the shade of oak, elm and

that lay before us like an jmmense map
marked off by different shades of green,
vast corn flelds with their deep rich green,
wheat and oat flelds shaded toa bright
tint. On, on we sped, past large farm
houses surrounded by orchards full of
growing frult, great red barns that told ol
care and comfort, towering wind mills
that conld rival the imaginary glants of
Don Quixote, full corn cribs Iaden with
the golden ears, past villages full of busl.
ness, fine churches, large school houses,
cozy dwellings and substantinl stores,
Commerce, culture, soclety and religion
were all provided for in respo.se to the
needs and Industry of man,

Then eame a change—little rongh shan-
ties, straw barns, and radl cribs without
eorn.

The duke knoeked ot the door and a wo
mern abod thirty opened J1.

We entered n lUttle tumbledown village
without church or school-house. There,
the conductor told us, was the place our
ticketa ealled for,

“Are we siill In Ameriea?’ I nasked.
“This yeems mote like Ireland and a tow-
ant villnge.”

“It is » tenant village,” sald the duke,
as woe walked from the steps of the old,
rickely depot.

“Can it be that tenantry has been mo
long in Ameriea ns to have cansed [t
loathsome form to cover this falr laad "

“Now, Waverland, 1 did not come to
hear you preach. | came to see the chan
con of success with American tenants,”
snld the duke, ns we cromsed to a little,
low, wooden shanty with one window, a
door and & hole in the roof for the stove
pipe to poss throngh, The dake knocked
nt the door asnd a woman about thirty
opened (. 1 was surprised at the neat ap-
pearance of the Interior of the cabln, The
eelling and the walls of the room had been
papored with newspapers and looked clean,
The woman was bright, intalligent look-
frig, and neat in a simple gown, She had
boen washing wod a littls Doy was patting
cobs, pleked from the pig pen, into the
stove to make the kettle boll. A bed in
one gorter of the room looked neat and
clean, There were three or four shelves,
made by A running cord through small
lioles [n each slde of the boards and held
kn place by a knot on the under aide, fall
of books. 1 saw Emerson's prose works,
ckens' wtories, - *'Uncle Tom's Cabin,"

and & good many other good friends in

that lttle rough shanty.
taken the seats she had offered us, (two old
wooden chatrs, which, with a rough deal
table, completed the inventory of the
houschold furniture,) the duke nsked;

“Are you living on one of Lord Sanders'
farms#"

“Yos, alr,” sald the woman, “we rent
from his agent,™

‘Do you make a comfortable Uving!' I
asked,

“Not very comfortable, thongh we never
suffer,” said the woman, with a peculine
100k in her dark eyes. *“If we could choose
our own time for selling our grain we
could do better. There comes my hus-
band," she said, “he can tell you better
than I abont the place."

A large, fne looking man drove near the
shanty with a team and cultivator, We
bade the woman good<dny and went to in.
terview the furmer himscll

“Have you been on this place lowg?'
asked the duke, after o few words of in-
trodluetion.

“Six years,” sald the man, “and T am as
poor to-day as when 1 eams hore, "

“Why do you stay here then, when lands
are so cheap out west!"’

“Yon must know it costs n good deal to
got a start even if lands are cheap, 1 had
a brother who went west. He made him
self a good farm with good comfortable
bulldings. He had quite s start and was
proud and happy in his new home, that he
bad made from the wild prairie of the
west, But he had taken lands that were
afterward gobbled up by the raflroad com-
pany. He lost all he had and eame back
here to rent,
ing a Mttle enrlier, a little later and a little
harder, that [ can get a start here, There
is neighbor Jones who has the same num-
ber of meres that 1 work,” sald the man,
pointing scross the road to where a neat
little frame house swtomd, shaded by tall
maple and cottonwoid trees. “‘He is mak-

| ing money every year, and has some com- |
He is all the

forts for his family besides.
time making improvements. He has a
nice young orchard, grape vines and small
fraita that sdd to the comfort and value of
his place. 1 cams here the same year that
he bought there. I work just as hard as
bhe does, but I can only ralse enough to pay
the taxes and the rent, and have a little to
lve on.”

“Then yoa pay the tazes
duke,

“Yen, sir," sald the man,” “I have the
taxes to pay, though they are not hall as
high as Jones's nre.  Lord Sanders is rich
and knows better than to improve his
lands, and then we cannot even have a de-
cent school to send our ehildren to, be-
cause the agent will not permit us ta vote
as we please, Oh, he's a shrewd one, is
that Lond Sanders, He knows he can got
just as much rent for that old shanty with
a few poles and a straw stack for & barn,
as though he had good buildings.”

“What is the reason you cannot make as
much as your neighbor?” 1 asked. *‘Are
his crops better than yours?''

“No, sir,” sald the muan. “We raise
bushel for bushel; we did last year of both
wheat and corn.”

“Then what s the trouble?" asked tha
dulke.

sald the

TO BE CONTINUED
The I{a;nl Signature.

“The Queen's sigoature to state
documents,” said he, “is still a model
of firmness and Jegibility, no sign of
Her Majesty’s advanced age being dis-
cernible in the boldly written *Vintoria
R.' which she attaches to such papers
u% have to bear the royal autograph.
The question of the signing of stale
documents in England by the Sove-
reign became one of great importance
in the last months of George IV.'s
reign. During this period His Majesty
was in such a debilitated state that the
writing of numerous sutographs was an
impnﬁrﬁbilit}u and under these circum-
stances ashort bill was hurriedly passed
through Parliament authorizing the
King to aflix a fac-simile of his auto-
rraph by meaus of an ioked stamp.
t was also provided that George
ghould, before stamping each docu-
ment, give his verbal assent toil in a
special form. The Duke of Welling-
ton was in office at the time, and it
was his duty to lay certain documents
before the King for his ujnprm'll. One
day the ‘Iron Duke," noticing that His
Majesty was stamping the papers be-
fore him without repeating the pre-
seribed verbal formality, ventured to
enter a respectful but firin protest.

““Your Majesty forgets to repoat the
verbal !urmalin'g‘

“Hang it, what can it signify? re-
plied the King in an irritated voice.

**Quly this, sir," replied the Duke,
‘that the law requires it.’

“George IV. sald no more, but at
once began to repeat the requisite for-
mality as he stamped each of the docu-
ments."—N, Y. Slar,

An Awfal RRide on & Mule,

A printer well known in Atlanta got
hard up in Birminghum recently, says
the Atlanta Constitution. He wanted
to eome to Atlanta and he erawled inte
the first vaeant stock-car he saw, and,
as it was night, rolled into one corner
and went to sleep. He was awakened
in alittle while by a Jot of mules,
which were driven in on him,

“Scared? Well, I think [ was,” he
says in telling thestory. “'But I wanted
to eome, und [ thonght I could pacify
the mules so they would let me alone
I soon found that wouldn't work. They
eyed moe suspiciously, then bit at me
and kicked me until 1 began 10 realize
there must be somy change or my lust
days had come.

“I made up my mind to ride one o
the wmules. 1 tried one, and wae
promptiy Junded against the top of the
onr.  Then puother. and another, witk
the same result. The fourth one wa
dovile, and on that mule's back T rode
for a day and n pight. It was the most
horrible ride anyboly ever oxperieneed,
and you need not wonder at my had
turning gray."”

A Valnable Man.

Street-Car  Patron  (wrathfnlly) —
“Do you know, sir, that the condactor
of car 1,402 is the most insolent, most
unfeeling brute that ever held o punch?”

Buperintendent — “Yes, 1 wish we
had more like him.”

“EL? Do you?

“Yes, indeed. You sce, he makes so
many enomies that he couldn’t steal o
oent from the compsuy without being
reported."—Life. -

Miss Colenso, daughter of the late

inl Colensa, of bouth Afriea, will
?hn.:lp ‘ﬁv v, Enginud in belalf of the
Zulu& efs.

When we had |

I keep hoping that by work- |

THE AMAZON MARCH.

Itls DiMoult for & Manager to Invent-
Much Laber Invalved.

1 suppose that very few of the peo-

le who have ever seen the marches of
 bullet girls in spectacular productions
| have stopped to think of the immonse
nmwount of labor invelyved in the prepur

atiom of those marches, ™ said a well
known theatrical manager the other
day., “The sudience looks at the long
lines of brilliantly arrayed givls as they
go through the most intrieate fignres
with never a thonght of the work of the
dosigner of the figuros. The girls de
their part with such apparent ease thas
there is no indieation of the weeks of
toil which was required to produce the

|effeot,

Let me tell youn how a march for the

ballet girls is made. There are only
|two or thres professionnl murch de-
siguors in this eountry, and they prob-
| ably pursue different mecthods in get
ting up new figures, but [ will tell yow
| of the way I went about It u year ago
when I wanted to train some girls, 3
hnd never given a thought t  the fget
that it was ono thing to train the girls
to march and quite another one to de-
sign the tigures, I told my stage man-
agor to train the givls for an  Amazon
march, and thought thay that was al}
that was required. He asked me if I
{ had any figures. 1 told him that ¥
[ badu't, and he said that I would have
to get some for him hefore he conld do
anything with the girls, I went to the
ballet minster and gsked him for some
| figures. Mo told me to enll the next
day. 1did so, but he said that he
wasn't quite ready for me yet. I eulled
several tiines, and he always bhad some
new excuse to offer.

I went to another ballet master and
| had the same experience. They were
evidently nawilling to let anyone have
their f'zures. Thers were no other
men in Lthe city to whom | could apply,
| 8o I said to myself, I will invent some
| figures mysell.' After giving the mat
| ter some thought, 1 bought a set of
| pokor chips and began my work. 1
took sixteen red chips and sixteen white
ones, Then I got down on the Moo
and arravged the poker chips in two
long rows, a white row and a red row.
Then 1 straightened up amd looked ab
them. Itried bard to imagine that
the poker chips were girls, but 1 only
partially succeeded. Down I got again,
and begav to move the chips one at o
time into curious figures, but il was
slow and unsatisfactory work. 1found
thut | would have to work with other
materinl. I procared some large beauds
aud strung sixteen of them on a string,
fustening them about an ioch apart.
I strung sixteen beads of another color
in the same way. These beads repre-
sented the thirty-two girls who were to
take part in the march.

Then I began to artange them in lif’-
ures, uod when Lgot what [ shough
was a good one | wade a note of it
For over two months I worked in this
way with the beads and the poker chips
before | was satisfied with the figures.
I handed the diagrams to my stage
manager, and with my help aud expla
nations he trained the girls. This too}
two months more, but even when they
were perfectly drilled the work was no¥
over. It is never over. The reason of
this is that very frequently I eithex
have to discharge one of the girls ox
she may leave of her own accord, Then
A Dew one—a FAaw recruit—has to be
taken on and trained. ‘o train one
givl it is necessary to make the entire
thirty-two go through the march over
and over again. The next timo that
any one proposes that I shall start ap
Amazon march 1 will strike him off my
list of friends. 1 have had enough ol
iL"—N. Y. Sun.

“The Latest Siberian Tragedy.**

We quote the following from George
Keunan's article in the Century: *“The
survivors of the Yakutsk massacre
were tried by conrt martinl, without
beuelit of counsel, npon the charge of
armed resistance to the anthorities, and
all were found guilty. Three of them
were hanged; fourteen, including fous
women, were condemuped to penal ser-
vitude for life; ftive, including twoe
women, were sent to the mipes for
fifteen years; four boys and girla, less.
than twenty-one years of age wore:
vondemned to penal servitude for ten
years, and iwo others were sent as
forced eolonists to the Aretic village of
Verkhoyansk avd Sredui Koiynsk, im
‘the remotest part of Yakutsk.' And
this sentence, the St. Petersburg ofti-
cials way, is an evidence of the un-
sonnd moderation’ of the "lulg'eri who
composed the ~ourt martial! A further
proof of the “uousunl moderation” is
furnished by the fact that the political
exile Kobhan-Berostein, alter receiving
four severs ballet-wounids at the time
of the massaore, and after lying nearly
five months in a prison hospital, was
earvied to the seaffoll on & cot bed
and hanged by pntting  the nooso
uround his neck anl dragging the bed
out from under him. 1f this is Rossian
‘moderation,’ one might well pray to
be deliversd from Russinn severity,

“One of the executed men, two honrs
before the rope was put about his neck,
seribbled a hasty farewell note to his
vomrades, in which he said, ‘We ave
uwot afrald to die, but try—you—tg
make our deaths count for somethiog
—write all this to Kennan.

Ehe Splked Her Own Gan.

A well-known eitizon mlup!ed a
novel expudiont the other night to

wenre  peaco, It was incumbent on
him to attend to some husiness dowin-
twwn and he promised his wife he
would positively be back at 8:30. There
wonld be no sl‘:p-np. no accidents or
mishaps,no “ifs or “buts”—there eould,
be no mistnke about it—he wonld b
home at 830 prompt.  His wife looked
a little doubtful. **Will you give me £1
for every hour you are Juter thno that P
she asked,

“Done,” he exclaimed, nnd forgot alb
about it

As he groped his way in as 11 o'clock
he suddonly bethonght himself of his
wager. Of course his wilo was up..
“Hore, my dear, I'm two hours and o
ball Jate, bere's $5.  Double pay.
Now, doo't say a word.” The InJy
saw that she could not honorably re-
fuse to abide b{.:ha compact, bul de-
clares now t she wouldn’t have
taken 10 for the curtaln lecture which'
she had mapped out and committed to

mewory for the oconsion.— Sl Lowis
ﬂqmbll'z.



